If I could hold Love

in my arms as
She died

what would I tell Her?

No. My Sweet,
don't go back

and try and
correct all those things

we did wrong to each other.

Shhhh.
Your time is coming
to be released

and like all good wishes
you shall come to pass

out into Light.

Kiss me,
one more time,
so that I might remember

what your warmth felt like.

Sleep.
Dream of Us

when we were at
our best

and living had not

come between us.

for Jessica
